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formed the shaving ceremonial (prescribed for use at the end of
studentship), and had got him married, he settled a livelihood upon
him; and as he himself was desirous of making a pilgrimage, he gave
his son the following advice. " My son, give ear; I will now give you
instruction tending to make you happy both in this world and in the
next." Said he: " Speak on." " My son, do not forget your religious
principles, however evil may be the plight in which you are involved.
Do not engage in strife with others. Have compassion on all creatures.
Practise devotion to the Supreme Lord. Look not upon other men's
wives. Do not quarrel with those in power. Attend respectfully to
those who have deep insight. Let your speech be suited to the occasion*
Let your expenses be suited to your means. Honor the virtuous and
shun the wicked. Tell no secrets to women." Having repeatedly
imprest upon his son this advice as to conduct, he himself went to
Benares. But Devadatta remained in that same city, respecting his
father's counsel.
One day he went into the jungle to gather firewood for a sacrifice.
And while he was cutting the wood, King Vikramaditya came into
the forest to hunt, and in chasing a boar entered the jungle. Not
knowing the way to the city, and seeing Devadatta, he askt him the
way to town. In response to his question Devadatta himself went
before and guided the king to the city. Then the king richly rewarded
Devadatta and appointed him to a certain office. After this a long
time past. And one day the king said: *' How can I pay back the
favor which Devadatta did for me, in that he guided me from the
midst of the great jungle back to town ? " At that some one said:
" Ah, this is a virtuous man; he does not forget a kindness done him.
And thus it is said:
7. As cocoanut trees are mindful of the little water they drank
in their early youth, when they carried a heavy burden on their
heads, and so all their life long give to men a nectar-like fluid, so
the good never forget a kindness done."
When the brahman heard these the king's ^ords, he reflected in his
heart: " Well, the king says thus and so; but is it true or false ?
Let us put it to the test." So saying he took the king's son, without
any one's knowledge, and concealed H?n in his own house. And putting
one of the prince's ornaments in the hands of a servant, he sent him into
the midst of the city to sell it. Meanwhile a great uproar arose in the
king's house: "Sonata robber has slain the prince! ** And the king
sent forth his officers in all directions to search for his son. When they